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* hands and the tingling of an odd ex- 
citement in his mind. 

a * * * 

■pHERE was a sound from the shore 
and the Sydney Duck hurried up 
behind him to the edge of the water, 
both hands clawed, his little eyes dis- 
tended. 

"Vou've got it:"' He took two steps 
| after a retreating wave, but the next 
! drove him hopping. It was strange 
I to see the fellow drawn by a frantic 
| eagerness and chased again by the 
, merest flicker of foam, lifting his feet 
I as gingerly its a cat. 

"What have 1 got?" asked Junius, 
standing at mid-thigh where the surf 
1 creamed in between them. 


for the Rocks, and once they've gone 
to earth there you never could find 
them — you’d be torn to pieces if you 
did." 

He flicked the ash of his cheroot in 
a pause. "I suppose you mean I nught 
help you." he continued. "I might, 
but I won’t. I’ve seen a good many 
of your kind before — drift stuff that 
gets washed up on the beach. You're 
not worth it. And now. I'd be obliged 
if you'd kindly get the hell out of my 
front yard. You're interfering with 
the view.” . . . 

Junius Peabody found himself grop- 
ing away through the sunlight on 
I'll futi beach once more. A dead calm 
held the air Under the steady, low- 
organ note of the reef he could hear 


ledge — pleased amazement, as they 
knew him better. He was no match 
for them, could be no possible match. 
They accepted joyously, closed in 
upon him from either side and started 
to drag him down as a preliminary to 
trampling the lights out of him. 

Mr. Peabody did not pause to fight • 
or to wrestle. He let them get a good . 
trip on him and then took :he unox- * 
ported way by keeping: rieht on — i 
and. pinioning their arms, merelv 
walking them over the edge into! 
spare. i 

For an instant the three seemed to 
hang suspended. at.-rlocs - ,1 .amid 
smashing vines and taut *r. . p. rs. and 
then toppled toward the lagoon. 

Even before they struck Sidney's 


it to you how I spend it afterward? | y . ^ a y • i 

Lardner Gives Lessons in 

enrphnsis. is a lie. 

Conducting FirstClass Hotel 

T 


enrph 

Holding his quivering subject im- 
paled on his glance, as it seemed, lie 
reached a black, square bottle. He 
shoved a glass in front of Junius 
Peabody and poured a g< nerous meas- 
ure. With one hand he kept the 
glass covered, and with the other 
pointed out through the doorway 
• I say you lie. and l'il demonsirate: 
•*Y*»u see my selioou. r out there? 
Thai s her iioat on tii.- .leach. She 
leavr s in half on hour, her eaptain's 
me now for final orders. She go 


the I hausted and says he will take the 
'*12 no rtn and you say. “Front." 


the editor- 1 notice in 

magazines lately where t hey s | , hough that Is oo description of the 


•‘It's the stuff! Chuck it over — bcot leather on coral. 


only the drag of his own steps, the i despairing yell rang out. ’ Their 
curious, unforgettable "sh-ring" of 


I T is likely that at some time In his 
extreme youth Junius Peabody 
was Introduced to those Bingle- 
minded creatures, the ant and the 
bee. Doubtless he was instructed in 
the highly moral lessons they are 
pupposed to illustrate to the inquiring 
mind of childhood. Rut it is certain j 
he never profited by the acquaint- 
ance — indeed, the contemplation of i 
such tenacious Industry must have 
afflicted his infant consciousness with 
utter repugnance. By the time he 
was twenty-seven the only living 
thing that could be said to have serv- 
ed him as a model was the jellyfish. I 
Thus it was with Junius Peabody, 
who awoke one morning of his twen- 
ty-eighth year on the roaring coral 
beach at Fufuti. below Bendemeer's 
place, to find that even the fiercest 
heat of tropic suns seemed never 
to warm him. a symptom familiar 
enouglt to brandy drunkards. And his 
last penny was gone.. 

Under the shock of conviction Mr. 
Peahouy sought lo cast up the mental 
log. in the hope of determining where 
he was and how he came to be there. 

The entries were badly blurred, but 
he could trare himself down through 
Port Said, t'olomho, Singapore. He 
remembered a stop at Sydney, a 
sketchy Impression of the Shanghai 
race meeting and a mad sort of trip 
in u private yacht full of Australian 
sheep-something — kings, perhaps: tre- 
mendous fellows, anyway. And then 
Manila, of course, and Macao. And 
after that the hectic session when ho 
and a Norwegian schooner captain hit 
the bank at fan-tan. It was this same 
captain who had landed him finally at 
i he point of a boot on the Htrand 
w here now he sat. So much was still 
quite clear and recent, within a range 
of days. 

Always through the maze of these 
memoirs ran one consistent and tragic 
motive — a dwindling letter of credit 
the fag end of his considerable patri- 
mony. It had expired pairtlessly at 
last, the night before If he could trust 
his head, for there had been a noble 
wuke. He recalled the Inscrutable 
face of the tall white man behind the 
I ar w ho had cashed It for him. And 
he recalled, loo. a waif bit of their 
conversation as he signed the ultimate 
coupon. 

••You can date it Fufuti." suggested 
Bendemeer. and spelleed the name for 

^'"And where — where the devil Is Fu- 
futi?" he asked. ' . ... 

"Three thousand miles from the 
next pub." said Bendemeer, with exces- 
sively dry significance- 

The phrase came back to him now. 

* * * * 

S OME one sniffed beBide him. ond he 
turned, to stare Into a face that 
might have been a distortion of his 
own yellow, haggard image. 

"Hello." he said— and then, by natu- 
ral sequence: "Say. you don’t happen 
to have a flask anywhere handy about 

you — what?" . , .. 

His neighbor scowled aggrievedly. 
"Do I look like 1 'ad a flask?" 

The belligerent whine was enough 
to renew the identity of the mangy 
little larrikin whose couch on the 
sand he had shared. The Sydney 
Duck, they called him— a descriptive 
title which served as well as any. 

"It's my notion I'm going to have 
the fantodi.” explained Junius. I| 
need a bracer." 

"My word. I could do with a nip 
meself Just now." agreed Sydney. 

y* got no more credit with 
Bendemeerr* 

Peabody made an effort. 

“Seama to me I wm thrown out of 
Bendemeer’a laat night. I® that | 
right?" - ..... 

"You vii, and ro was me and that 
big Dutchman. Wilems— all thrown | 
out.'* 

"If he threw me out the credit must 
be gone.” said Junius. 

This was simple logic and unan- 
swerable. "Maybe y 1 got something 
else he’ll take for th’ price.' suggest- 
ed Sydney. "Damn 'lm — 'e's keen 
enough to drive a tryde!" 

"I did have some cuff links and 
things.’ said Peabody vaguely. "I 
wonder what’s become of them. 

••I wonder." echoed Sydney. As if [ 
some last nossible claim upon his re- 
gard had been dissipated, he let his 
lips writhe in mockery. "Ah. and 
t hut's a pity too. You got to learn 
now- what it means bein' on the beach 
i-.nl doin’ without drinks — kept as 
you kin esdge them off’n ’alf-caste 
Ghlnymen and such. You wont like 
It. you won't." 

"Do you?" asked Junius. 

’’Me? I’m used to it. But. Ix>rd. 
look at them ’ands! I’ll lay you never' 
did a day’s work In your life." 

"Did you?” Inquired Junius Pea- 
body equably. . . , 

”Garn!” retorted Sydney with a pe- 
culiarly unlovely sneer. "W’y. you 
don’t know yet what you’ve come to. 
vou don't. 'Jaimes, fetch me me 
rnornln' drawft!’— that’s your style. 
Only there ’in't no Jaimes no more, 
and no drafts to be ’ad. Ho' . . . 
You’re only a beachcomber now. my- 
tey. A lousy beachcomber: And you I 
needn’t expect me to do none of your 
beggln’ for you. for I won’t— no 
fear!" , . 

Junius examined the features or I 
the Sydney Duck, the undue promi- 
nence of nose and upper lip. the sin- 
gularly sharp ridge of the whole front 
face— whittled, as it might have been; 
the thin, pink ears and the jutting 
teeth that gave him something of the 
feeble ferocity . of a rat. And with 
new perception he saw the Sydney 
Duck, ss a type, the fitting comrade 
and associate for such as he 

"It’s a fact,” said Junius Peabody: 
Tve fallen pretty tow." 

***** 
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li : of Mils cheerful region by falling 
on ills face in a gully and bruising 
his nose very grievously. He found 
no trail to guide him up the slope. 
The footing crumbled; tempting beds 
of moss and fern slipped away at his 
clutch: twisting lianas caught liis 
ankbs end sent him a-spruwl. He 
had to creep among jagged teeth that 


7 


as may be they think, you see. When 
they're stony they mostly tyke a job 
till they And a chance to get aw-'y 
again — that's If they’re able to do 
anything at all." 

For the first time In his life, prob- 
ably. Junius Peabody considered his 
accomplishments with a view to 
estimating their value in the open 
narket. . 

"I once won the fancy diving event 
at Travers Island." he said. ’’And I 
used to swim the four-forty In a trifle 
over six minutes.” 

’’Thai must ’a' been several seasons 
back." grinned Sydney. 

"Not so many." said Junius slowly. 
"I forgot to add that I was also an 
excellent Judge of French brandy." 

He goi to his feet and began to 
divest himself of the spoiled remains 
of an expensive white silk suit. 

"What's the gyme now?" 

"Morning bath. Have you had yours 
yet? 

The Sydney Duck laughed, laugh- 
ter tiiul was strangely iinmiri liftil and 
so convulsive that Junius blinlod ut 
him. fearing a fit of some kind. 

*’ You're a rare un.” gasped the 
Sydney Duck. "I sent a good few. I 


“HE LET THEM GET A GOOD GRIP ON fllM— WALKING THEM ON EH THE 

EDtiE INTO SPACE." 


what-l-i:" Sydney’s voice rose to a 
squeal as a frothing ripple caught his 
toes. 

Junius came wading shoreward, but 
he did not relinquish the lump when 
the other felt and paddled it fever- 
ishly, babbling. 

"Look at that — look at that: All 
smooth an' soft — an’ kind of slimy, 
like. oh. no. we 'in’t struck it fair 
rich this time, nor nothin’ — oh. now! 
. . . Mytey. I tell you— by (law', 1 
tell you It's the real stuff: - ’ 

"But oughtn’t there be an odor — a 
perfume?" 

•Not yet — not while It’s fresh. That 
comes after. And any’ow. what else 
could it b< — 'ey?" 

Junius shook his head. 

■•’Ere. i’ll show you. you poor flat'.” 
The larrikin raged about like a man 
in a strong temper."Where’s a nail? 
(Simme a nail, a long nail, or a piece 
of wirt — Vll. I’ll show yog - " 

He snatched up a strip of planking 
from the sand and wrenched a rusty 
spike from it. With swift jerky ges- 
tures lie gathered a few dry chips and 
splinters, whipped a match, and set 
them alight. In this brief blaze he 
hea rd tile spike anil then applied il 
to the lump. It sank smoothly, leav- 
ing a little melted ring around the 

"Ambergris:" he yelped. "Worth 
near two pound an ounce, right 'er«- 
in Fufut .... Ami the 'arf of it's 
mine." he added, with a startling shift 
to the most brazen impudence. 

Junius regarded him incredulous. 

"What? That’s wot! Wasn’t I here? 
’In't I been pallin’ along of you? It’s 
a fair divvy. W’y. damn your soul, 
he screamed In a sudden febrile blast 
of fury, "you don’t think you're goin' 
to 'og my 'arf an’ all! 

"Your half!" repeated Junius. 
"Huh— nothing small about you. Is 
there? Why. you wern't anywhere 
near when I found It. Didn’t you 
pass up the swim?" 

Just here the Sydney Duck made 
his mistake. He acted by h:s lights, 
which were narrow and direct, and 
he hit Junius Peabody suddenly in 
the smiling face of hltn and knocked 
him reeling backward. The next in- 
stant he was running for the nearest 
palms with the prize tucked under 
one arm. 

Junius sat on the sand and blinked, 
and at first he felt rather hurt, for 
he was not used lo being treated so. 
at least not while he ivas sober. And 
thereaftir he grinned, for such was 
his wav of turning aside a casual un- 
. pleasantness But finally came the 
I throb of a strange new emotion, as 
if some one had planted a small, hot 
coal In his breast. 

Never before had Junius Peabody 
known the sting of a living anger. 
But never before hod Junius Peabody 
been reduced to a naked Junius Pea- 
body. dot and carry nothing — penni- 
less. desperate, and now cheated of 
a last hope. That made the difference. 

He struggled up and climbed any- 
how Into trousers, coat and shoes, and 
set off ot a shambling trot, keeping 
the larrikin in sight. 

Sydney dodged In among the trees, 
found them too slant for cover, 
and swung up the shore. He turned, 
questing here and there, shouting as 
he ran. From a hollow another fig- 
ure started up to join him. a bearded, 
heavy-set rogue, whose abnormally 
long arms dangled like an ape’s out 
of his sleeveless shirt. Junius recog- 
nized Wlllens, the third of their par- 
ty. the night before. The two beach- 
combers ran on together, footing 
briskly past the long boat sheds and 
the high white veranda of Bende- 
meer’s place. 

Under this iron thatch stood the 
mini Bendemeer himself, cool and 
lathy In spotless ducks, planted there, 
as was h!s morning custom, to over- 
see and command all his little capital. 


plunge drowned it and gave wav to 
the cries of startled sea birds, knifing' 
the air in flung white crescents and 
circling about the troubled spot that ! 
boiled like blue champagne. But i 
when he came up again the unfortu- 
nate larrikin loosed shriek aft. r bub- 
bling shri* k and floundered madly for 
shore, all else forgotten in his domi- 
nant terror. 

Willems was made of sterner metal. 
He grappled Peabody as tlp-v rose 
and sought to use his lone arms, 
reaching for the throat. He learned ’ 
better presently, how.-ver. and lie 
learned, too. how much eham-o he ha.! 

| against a man who had mice won a 
(fancy diving title at Travers Island. 
Junius took him down by the fe. : 
[and held him down until there was no ■ 
[spring and no temper left to hint.; 
[cnly a large and limp and very badly i 
j frightened Hollander who wanted to t 
'get out of the wet. He was quite 
willing to paddle after the Sydney 
Duck. Meanwhile Junius gathered 
UP an object in a fiber net that was | 
floating near by and swam on to fol- . 

I low his purpose. . . 
i The man Rendemee r was standing 
j behind liis little zinc bar when a 
shadow sifted in through the ilnnr- 
• v av. and. looking up. lie look a back- 
ward step that nearly cost hint Itis | 

1 stock of glassware. The man Ben- j 
demecr was not used to stepping I 
back front anything, but the red and 
dripping ruin that confronted him ■ 
was beyond usage of any kind. Ju- 
nius Peabody looked as if be had 
been run through a mangle. His 
I dress was fragmentary. Most of the I 
;skin had been flayed from the more, 
prominent curves of . his anatomy. I 
His left arm bung useless. lie 

crawled in and propped himself to 
keep from falling, and called for' 
brandy in a voice scarcely recognlz- : 
able. "Peabody — is it?" demanded 
Bendemeer. incredulous. [ 

"Will you keep a customer wait-' 
ing?" rasped Junius. "You needn’t! 
stare." lie laughed weakly. "You ] 
can’t order me off now. Bendemeer. I 
I’m a paying customer again." 

"As holt ?" 

Junius lifted a fist and dropped the ; 
sopping net on the liar. "Ambergris: 
— eleven pounds of it. My property.” ] 
Bendemeer inspected the brownish : 
lump. anil, as he understood, his thin 
lips pleated and his glance quick- 1 
, ened. "Oh. no:" he said. "Was it this 
Fufuti beach lay stark and aching (they robbed you of?” C 

white before him. The two 111 " ves ] pealiody nodded. 

had long since lost themselves among | "Yoq got it back from them— your- ! 
the palms. Down by the waters edge 

it couple of Bcndeemer’k boat boys . "There’s the stuff.” 


correspondents schools adver-J rm. and a bell hop comes up and 
Using to learn jou the hotel | you gi'c tum ‘he 1 st. key jyou Uy 
j business so as you «*:*n c t a hifch | jj^vT ii!" 
firsi" from her.* i*i iin V>i:ind of mine working »n a HotH j 

a hundred mil* s aw ay. I planted :t , which it says th» \ s a nation \v;d«*j 
with cocoanuis live years ag.. and j demand for same and they will not I 


hands on and then you don’t 
lung more to do till the 


left a population -f maybe a doz, n 
Kanakas !o tend them- it’s going to 
be worth money some day Nukava, 
they cal! il. and it’s the edge of the 
earth, the fai tins; comer, and the 
loneliest and the driest. There’s not 
a drop of atiyibing on the place . x- 
eept water, scant and brack at that 
But a while p an could live there, if 
he were tit to live at all. and wanted 
to badly enough. 

“Now I'll make you on offer. I'll 
buy this lump of stuff from you. and 
I'll’ buy it either of two ways. \ 
half interest in Nukava aiul mu g“ 
there at once to take charge a- agent. 
. . . <>r els,- - here s your brandy. 

and I'll k •. p you perpetually drunk 
as long as you last ' 

Junius swayed on his fe, t. "Agent?” 
lie stammered. "To go away ?" 

"Now. And once there you can 


only learn you by mail but see that | 
you g. t a position, and it don't say 
what position but 1 suppose the ones 
that pays the high salary’s is man- 
ager. clerk, valet, chamber ntabi. 
house detective, and etc. 

W . II friends. I guess anybody that 
has to monkey around a hotel would 
rather do it as a employ than a 
guest but in the case they's any of 
my friends and readers that feels 
like they got a location for chamber 
maid or something why let me ad- 
i is" them Dial most hotel employs 
i- born and not made and I ciwi tell 
them ill a few uds all ys they need 
lo know ii they got the looks and 
talent to begin with, and if t hey j 


.Now. f'l' r.ei , 1'IlT t hey* would be WUSlelng their 

scape. V"." r " *■..'■ h ’ •■’. ... | j monel on a correspondents coarse 

coral gridiron, t.abodi, to sit and ' , , may (i , y ;ll Ihls junction that 




better, slump down in the sodden heap 
amid tjte rest of the jetsam. And yet 
he did not. . And he did go on. 

Fcr some obscure, irrational human 
n ation he did go on. Perhaps because 
of the tiny coal in his breast, blown 
red by Bendccmer's blasting contempt. 

On the southern tip of Fufuti stands I 
Tenhow head, the end of a rougli lit- 
tle jut of land known locally as the 
I locks, though there is neither rock | 
nor head. Tenhow is a wreck of shat- I a s| rlln " r -* k - ,ho "Sh Im certain 
tcrotl coral terraces, clad in the eager j enough of the result. Pealiody. mind 
growths which profit by its trifling j that. 1 believe that I might make a 

fiso and which alone do profit. Fori.,, . , , .... _ ,, , 

the rest it remains the island jungle, j 1,11 of a * aml,le wl,h i ust •<> , 

a section apart and untouched, almost see that I'm right. Come, now — what j 
impenetrable. do you want?" I 

Junius IVahody began his explora- | "A thousand silver." said Junius, j 


THE tall, grim white man studied j 
him with a narrow regard, glint- ’ 
ing like a probe and equally cool, de- j 
inched and impersonal. lie had the, 
air of a surgeon who approaches a ' 
clinical experiment. "I’m inclined to 
think it may be." he decided. "Yes — j 


"I haven’t so much about me. Sup- 
pose we say a standing credit for a! 
thousand drinks instead." 

Junius stiffened against the liar. 

"It amounta to the same thing, 
doesn't it?" continued Bendemeer. 
"Why should you trouble about dol- 
lars — mere tokens? You can't get 
sway from Fufuti. The Jane out 


Slie. d his flimsy garments und his j there, she’s due to sail this morning 
putty-soft flesh. And when a loosened | 0 n a round of my plantations. She’s 
tnnaa :-lid gently over at a touch and the only ship clearing for a month at 


caught and crushed un arm he scarce- 
ly wondered whether any personal 
power had directed. It was all the 
lame. 

For a long time he lay looking at 
his pulped Angers and the driven 
drops of blood from the quick of his 


least. . . By the time you'd 

drunk yourself to death I'd simply i 
have t lie money hack again." 

Peabody stared, and a streak of 
crimson leaped into his cheek as if a I 
whiplash had been laid across it. 

"Damn you !” he cried, shakily. ; 


H 


good nature. 


U looked out again upon that un-t a y’; but none as rare as you. Morin 
_ , . . In bawth — and uve I ad mine yet: 

profitable dawning. To right and — - 

1 -ft stretched the flat, dim monotony 
of the beach, lined in misty surf and 

hedged with slim palms like a tuft- j Juniuit W jili perfect 
ed palisade. From behind drifted . "t’omo along." 
the smokes from scores of homely! "Gam!" snarled th" other, 
b-iirths Down by Tenbow Head the So Junius turned away ar.il walked 
first pearling luggers were putting 'down the strand alone. Outward the 
■ ut under silver clouds of sail. Sea j ground swell broke and mme rush- 
mid land s'irred once more with the! lug in with long-spaced unJulnttons. 
accustomed affairs of busy mrn. Imt 1 and as he stood at the verge, shriuk- 
fi.-re between land a d sea was tile ing in his nakedness, the east flamed 
f. n-ri. >.f things, the d. s- -t-d domain . suddenly through its great red arch- 
of wreckage and cast-off remnants, way and turned nil the world to 
H- — lav a broken soar half hii'led ) tinted ciory. Fair across to him was 
In the sand, port of the complex fnh- i flung a shining prth. It seemed as 
rie that once enabled some fair ship I if he had only to step out along that 
t.. skim the waves. And here among | straight way of esesp*, and for an 
the kelp and th.- bodies of marine [ instant he lmd a y..,iriiiig to try. 
animals he ssw the loosen'd slaves • Never in his life had he followed a 
of a barrel limply spread and up- (single course to a definite end. and 
thrust like the fingers of some dead i what could he better now than to 
grant, with an empty bottle near by choose one at last, to follow, to go 
as if fallen from that slael; grip And ion following— and not to return. 


nails, sensing th# exquisite pain al- j ••Give me that brandy— I’ll pay for it. 
most as a luxury, hugging it to him. Here’s the stuff. It's mine. I went 
But at length he stirred and began after it and 1 got it. I earned it 
to wriggle forward again. myself, and fairly" 

"If I'm going to die anyway." said "To what end?’ Bendemeer cut in. 
Junius PeaJtody. "I'm going to die | "So you can pickle yourself properly 
doing this.” Which was an extraor- ] before burial?" 

dinary remarks on all accounts. . . .j Junius Peabody writhed. “What’s I 
And so by dint of following some- j — — — 
thing and still following with unlim- ; 
l ted purpose over a limited terrain. , 
he run it down in the end and came • 
to the hiding place lie sought. 

A rootrd instinct of the potentially i 
criminal had moved the beachcombers i 
of Fufuti long since to prepare t hide I 
snug retn-at in the heart of 
a level hit of shelf screen* 
vegetation, with the gr. 
cliff for wall and the sanplti 
of the lagoon below for forecourt. 

Hither they repaired In the intervals room 


fry. 

"What for? You : What for?" 

Bendemeer shrugged. 

•’Because it amuses me. Because 1 
pb-nse. lb cans. — I know what you’ll 
do. I've been watching 111*11 of your 
sort all my life, and I know what 
they're worth drift on the loaches, 
scraps, trash, jetsam. Regeneration. 

■ h? Itot and drivel! You isn't save 
yourself any more than you could 
iifi yourself by your own boot straps. 
It suits me to prove il to you this 
way." 

He lifted his hand away from the 
glass. Peabody'S stare dropped from 
that cryptic regard to the waiting 
brandy before him the tad liquor*, 
odorous and maddening. l'eatiody s 
lips moved, and lie v. . I them with the 
tip of his tongue and gripped the bar 
with straining white lingers. 

"Yourr wrong." In- breathed. “You 
lose. it. ndemeer J can do it — I've 
just learned 1 can do it. And. by 
God." lie added, prayerfully. "I will.' 

Bendemeer look up Hie netted lump. 

"Very well." he said offhand. "Just 
a moment, while 1 chuck this stuff in 
the storeroom." 

He turned and tramped out through 
the r.-al’ without a glance behind him 
— and he left Junius Peabody there 
alone before the liar. 

He was gone perhaps five minutes, 
quite as much us that, an ample space 
of time. When he came back there 
was no glass in sight. It had van- 
ished. and the room reeked with the 
fumes of a very flagrant distillation 
of French brandy. He looked liis 
customer up and (low n and his lids 
lowered a trifle. 

•’Well, how di,! you like the flavor’.’" 

The fare of Junius Peabody was 
like a death's-head, but the eves in 
Ids sockets Idazed with a light « 1 1 
their own. and. standing there erect, 
standing square on his two legs with 
his feet braced apart, he swore 
somewhat inexpertly, il was true, but 
still quite heartily; good. 'crisp pro- 
fanity. such as one able man may use 
with another — until Bendemeer's puz- 
zled gaze caught the sparkle of brok- 
en glass lying in a great splash of 
liquid in a corner of the floor. "I'm 
going to Nukava!" cried Juniua Pea- 
liody. "And you se. — you see there 
arc some scraps thrown up on the 
beach that are worth something, after 
all. and be damned to you. Bendc- 
inoer: ' 

Bendemeer's grip shot out as if 
against his volition, and after an in- 
stant’s hesitation, l’eabody took it. 
He did not yet know all the trader 
had done for him. perhaps would 
never know, but on the insorutabl* 
front of that remarkable man was a 
faint glow curiously unlike a loser’s 
chagrin. 

’’So it seems." acknowledged B>-n- 
demeer. "So it scents" — and smiled 
a little, rather oddly. . . . 

* * * * 

TJENDEMEKR was still smiling that 
■*-* way. all by himself, an hour or so 
later, when he had watched thel.ikel.v 
Jane lay her course for Nukava with 
the new agent on board anil had gon • 
down Into his storeroom to put the 
place to rights. There was clutter 
of odds and ends of cargo that had 
been spilled from an upset surflioct 
the day before. Most of it had been 
salvaged by his Kanaka boys along 
shore, but a certain broken tub con- 
taining tallow had losi part of its 
contents. However, he was able now 
to restore a large lump weighing per- 
haps eleven pounds or so. which made 
the tally nearly good. 

Copyright. I*. 1'. Collier & Son. 


made a study of 111 " llolel business 
wile travelling around with the has-- j 
Ini II boys .<s I figured the time might ; 
come when my brains would give: 
away under I lie strains of a baseball I 
writer and 1 might maybe half to I 
indulge in some oilier line of sabot- j 
ii tze. 

* * * * 



W 


•THE HOI SE 11 ETF.m VK*S ASSET 
IS nil. FEET.” 

guest comes back to the desk kind 
of sore and says the rm has only 
got one bed and they’s J Elks asleep 

in it. 

* * * * 


will tell him you 


rpHKN you 

thought he was an Elk too and 


• ELI*, friends, w- will start out 
with the manager job. as that 
is the most exciteing and takes tin* 
most practice. A party that wants 
to be manager of a hotel should 
ought to begin pran’tjceing for It 
when they are a child and they's no, 
better practice than the o!(l fashion 
gann- of hide and seek and as soon as 

person gets so good in this game you give him another key and keep 
ifiat tloy can't never find him. why niis up till you happen lo light on,a 
he is eligible for a hotel manager that ls pretty near vacant. That 

Most hotel rooms now days has a 

sign in l held that says if the guests is about all a clerk's dutys except 
has got any complaints to make, to to keep their hair greased and tell 
niak them to the manager. Thes- , , no mu „ 

signs is a smart piece ot business be-. , 

cu j>»* for s»ii»I»oj?o its the Kti*’**t s ; waiter hi« name from 

last d.n and In g- is sor- at sofm- the t Ireek words head and w a II mean- 

thmg and wants to complain to the mg that the body grows up but the 
manager why if the manager is a head waits and the qualifications is 
1 st. class manager, the guest w ill ; ability to keep the shirt bosom from 
ba If to keep th*- rm. maybe 3 or 4 popping out at a guest und a mas- 
\ rs. before he can find him to com- D ry of the French words for dalnlya 
plain to. like cure du mange' and he is suppose 

In order to In- a clerk in a hotel . in make the guests feci at home, sonic 
you have got to have hair that will (way like for inst. glveing litem a 
in. Id oil and pretend like you are deef i table when* the linen ls dirty, 

und wilted. When a party comes j AH as u hotel valet needs is a eye 

up lo'ihe d. sk to register the clerk : for colors to as when a guest calls 
is suppose to play lhai lie don't know , U p and asks tor his suit back you 
they's anybody there. This game , -an pick out one for him that the 
las’s from 'o to minutes and the I pants and eout nearly matches. A 


idem- is to keep the party on his 
drooping arel’.s long enough so as 
he will pay any price for a rm. with 
a chair. It is also nessary for a 
clerk to memorize a few lines to 


hell lioy should ought «o he able to 
read character so as he can tell If 
the client will pay *9 00 or *24 00 
a qt. A chamber maid ought to have 
a uncanny knowledge of what tint 


say when the sucker finely gels your different guests Is lible lo get up t 
attention. Supose the guest has , nhe can manage to burst tnt 



■IV WILI. I*. KENNEDY. 


f the Rocks. | 1 i VER hoa 
ned by lush I I— < volumes 
rcon-Htainoil j I member 

iilnre waters I * ^ ,.... . 


■ar of a library in three i 
•s? Quite a few new : 
•mbers of Congress have i 
applied for it at the document] 
tucked away between the ro- 1 
of lesser lawbreaking atid_ free enter- j tundu and Statuary Hall In the j 

Capitol. Stranger still, the minute 


tainment. always secure of hearth and 
shelter where the broad pandanus 
spread Its shingles. And hither they 
had brought the great treasure of the 
morning. 

A truly homelike scene was that 
on which Junius Peabody peered from 
ambush above. . . . 

From the convenient branch of a 
tree the Sydney Duck had suspended 
by its middle a single stout stick. At 
one end of the stick he had slung the 
stolen lump in a fiber net. At the 
other he had attached a battered tin 
can of the kind that the beneficent en- 
terprise of an American oil company 
had spread to^ost of the dark parts 
of the earth. On this balance of an 
ancient and primitive design he was 
engaged in weighing his ill-gotten 
gains, squatting to the task. 

"A gallon of water weighs a good 
eight pound.” he declared. "I Agger 
five quarts an - a arf. And five is ten 

and the 'arf is one ” 

* * * * 


the center of a trading monopoly of 
Die old type und chief seat of as 
strange and absolute a tvront as the 
world still offers room for: at once 
oa wm — anu uve i an mine [ t i- P b-s! loved ami the b- s* hated in- 

. . . On the bench at Fufuti!" He J flivldual in his sphere of Influence, 
wagged hts hands. _ I Against Bendemeer was no scandal. 

"Well, if il seems -so queer as .'ill| on | V curses and bitterness. For his 
that W hy not blow yourself ?" offered ( peculiarity took the especially irri- 


they ask for it Joel Grayson, the i 
presiding genius of that legislative j 
storehouse, knows Just what they j 
want and hands out the. three vol- j 
unit’s: (1) the Book of Estimates 
which is the budget for federal ex- 
penditures; <21 Receipts and Ex- 
penditures. which is an audit on all 
the moneys spent by Uncle Ham. and 
CD the Statistical Abstract, gotten 
vM, Vr the bureau of foreign and 
domestic commerce, giving compar- 
ative statistics for a ten-year period 
on practically every activity on which 
the government gathers figures. Repre- 
sentative Richard Wayne Barker of New 
Jersey is the "elder brother" who is 
putting the new members "wise" to 
this three-hook encyclopedia of use- 
ful information for congressmen. 

* * * * 

There Is a member of Congress 
from a southern state, who admits 


they overtook Bollard and he got In 
th*- ear. Yoder absent-mindedly made 
the introduction: "Mr. Bollard, this is 
Senator Sterling." "Mr. Yoder has 
made a mistake; I am Si nntor Norris 
and not Senator Sterling." the senator 
from Nebraska corrected. Quick as i 
flash came Mr. Bollard’s "flattering 
omeback.” "Mr. Yoder must have been 
thinking of your qualities rather that 
your name when lie made the intro- 
duction." 

* * * * 

Thirty-three years ago Speaker Gil- 
lett was a tennis champion. Before 
coming to Congress lie won the cup 
as tennis champion of the city of 
Springfield. Mass., and held it for four 
consecutive years. Then he came to 
Congress and quit the courts. He is 
now serving his twenty-ninth consec- 
utive year in the House, breaking all 


VirlUsEVS stood h.-side him in an ! « h ;*« h \’ is , worth 1 " n , , ', arl . y a . n , ,m !" n 

,, dollars, who carries his lunch lo the 
attitude of stolid skepticism. He Capitol in a Un pail. He smokes a 
looked quite domestic and almost pa- corn-cob pipe and fills it generally 
terns! as he shuffled his broad feet wish cigar butts that ho picks up in 

' the House lobbies. 


taring form of fair dealings with 
some thousands of brown-skinned 
natives and no dealings at all with 
any man of his own color — except to 
beat him at strict business and then 
m sell him as much villainous liquor 
as In- could at the highest nossible 
price. As be leaned there indolentiv 
in his doorwav he could meosu*e his 
r.wn land as far as he could sec on 
either side, a small part of b'R hold- 
ings in plantations sn-1 trad'ng sta- 
tions throughout the areliip-lago. 
offshore lay anchored h's Likely 
Jane, flagship of a smart little navy 
His gang of hoys was hustling cargo 
out of her in surfboats. and both 


and towered over the little larrikin. 
But the fists he carried In the pockets 
of his dungarees bulged like cocoa- ! 


* * * * 

Walking ranks next to golf as the 
recreation of public officials. Of all 


nuts, and h.s hairy arms were looped wa|lt cnt husiasts In public life 

brown cables. A lough man for an | , hcro i8 prob ably no one government 
argument was Mynheer Willems. , f>ni( . e wher „ 811 complete a surrender 


"Yaw." he was saying. "But how 


I has been made as by the Federal 


you know you got five quart and a j -f ra( j e Commission. .with Nelson B. Gas- 
hal .'„ . , ! kill of New Jers-V as the exception 

'« y. any fool could guesB near| to prove Die rule. The four other 
chough!" cried Sydney, with^the su- j members, former Senator John F 
-....„ .. . ... •” ‘ Nugent, Victor Murdock. Huston 

Thompson and John Garland Bollock. 


perfluous violence that was his caste 
mark. "And you — v' big Dutchman 
— 'in’t. you swilled enough beer in 
vo"r lime to judge? Besides, the 
bally can 'olds three gallon — bound 


invariably walk al least one way. to 
or from work, and each one lives al 
. | least two miles from the office. If 

to. There s one cure measure. . | th( ... v. alli to work they generally 

I say we got. anywy. eleven pounds j walk hoIm . ulS( , i, ul jf they ar .- 1 

• ride J 
ndulge 1 
no I 




“4YEI.1., MIL FOLEY. WHAT C AN I DO FOR YOL f 


guest. 

So you say. "Well, they are all 
toeff - . but 1 can put you in one if you 
don't mind doubleing up with a lep- 
per." 

Then the guest asks you wh»t 
price rtn. you have got and you say: 

"1 can give you a nice rm. at $ 12.00 
but they's no bath in it but we will 
see that you are clean before you 
leave the hotel." 

So by this time the guest is ex-. 


. , . ’ extended above the roof of the houses 

A DO Ul Wnimneys. and to leave the top of the chimney 

*yHi: word "chimney" is older than “".'himneys of industrial plants are 
-*■ that thing which we now call a ; carried to a great height for mope 
chimney and which many of our an- ' than one reason, but the principal 
, 8 i„ s , n i v „ few reason is that a tall chimney or slack 
cestors ill the British ls.es only a a boUer or a stronger 

centuries ago generally pronounoea anuu-hi. An authority has said that 
•chimley" and "chimbley." and vari- | other things being equal, ’’the ve- 


word which they probably got from a 
language older Ilian their own. which 
meant a furnace or an oven. That 


word was ’’kaminos. ’ The I^tins. or jn th(1 Krate rl8e8 , an d as It rises oold 
the early Romans, look that word and H j r ., n( j heavier air flows In at the 
mail*- it over, or at hast respelled It i bottom to take Us place, and this on 


as “caminus" and by it they meant a 
hearth or fireplace. In old French the 
word appeared as "chemlnee," mean- 


b re. lastly, he was aware of Junius He looked down a’ liis body 
J’e.ibody. also on the beach, washed • saw as a revelation the pitiful w 


I l.o vs and lion's were th" handiest J <his stuff, and 1 appen to know j 88( . ( j for , j nu . ani ) have to .■ 
lard abler* tb-.t could he found anv- | that Bendemeer s .fair crazy after [it. down , be> - ma ke it a point to indi 
• where for that ticklish work. He ; He 11 pay big. We ought lo av* $2,000. [ t j lC | r pleasure in walking home. 
Iliad only to turn bis head to view thei**hile. to smut. . . . Two thousand j „ aIter bow late they may be. 


Now Serving His Twenty-ninth Con- 
secutive Year. 


liis body and ( satisfactory bulk of his sheds and de- i stiver dibs 


lluston Thompson is the champion 


tip "at th* far edge of th» w orld like j ing of his strength -how scrawny he J fton-te "nt~'hi’ 1 ' lV-ick was trim, hroad. J that luscious p liras". The two men 
any other useless hi of Jetsam; to I was of limb, how bloated about the [ an( ] com fort a hie. and in the store- | teamed - upon it as Sy 


stav nnd to rot. 

’ Pretty low.” said Junius Peabody. 
Sydney seemed to ixiraet a certain 
degree of pleasure from the other’s 
recognition of his lot 

"Oh, it ’in’t so bad.” he declared, 
with a quite human imnulse to re- 
verse the picture. "There's • asy pick- 
in’ if you know ’ow. No nigger will 
let a man starve — a soft lo* of flats 
thut w’y. the niggers. Often you fall 
in with a weddin’ or s birthday 
or somethin': they’re alwavs ’avin’ a 


- | t. earned 'upon it as Sydney dumped 

! middle, and his skin how soft and i 7oV>Vn und,‘rne:iii) lay thousands of I the Lain nee and swung the fiber net, 
leprous white. And there camimuport ■ dollars’ wort! of assorted trade goods, j But it was also a cue of another kind, 
a sudden physical lo.Dhing| al | ,,( wb ,ch would eventually beco 


hint then . . 

of himself, a final sense of disaster 
and defeat. 

"If I could only begin again — " 
thought Junius Peabody, und stopped 
and laughed aloud at the wish, which 
is old as folly and futile a* sin. But 
he had no relief from laugh’er either, 
for it was the same he had Just heard 
from the Sydney Duck, a sort of 
hiccup. So he stopped th.i’. too. and 


nd they don’t cut w’-o comes— j strode forthright into the wash. 


fr’-r.i a 


d. H 


..1.1 c 


f. list und I he v don’t ca-e wo comes— i 

•!,.-. proud. Then vo*» go* no- Something filing ags’n-t his 

hndv sharryin’ of voq ui and down j nnd triptiert him. II 

... 0,1 i.-ki-r wo* ••--•* a on--' 

f,. P f — nv word! And o-re ' * n w’i b 
tuns e'l’ e !•> '•“ • nr- chum « oni" 
n'or.-r wl*b ;• bp r' brass some fl.it 
who’s willin' to stand the drinks." 

••*.ik’ me.” suggested Junius 
"Oh. there's plenty like you.” nod- 
ded the Sydney Duck. "It’s th* pear- 
lin’ brings ’em. though It ’In't so soft 


*h i n 


stanre. a dirty grayish-brown in col- 
or. the six* of a boy's football. The 
touch of it was rather greasy. 

Junius stayed with th« trove in his 


°- st * i pendencies, solid, new-painted. The- It was a cue to friendly feeling, | wet^veathe r walker. No matter how | 

. .. !n„ i,,,,!,,,. T "“ m “" 'hard it may be storming it is his boast ( 

that "ill spite of hell and high water’ 
he'll splash through it. He wears tliej 
most disreputable gum overcoat in j 
the National Capital, and when he lias 
it on looks the part of a deckhand nr 
a wharf rat as he comes dripping into 
the commission offices. 1 

* * * * 

John Garland Pollard, one of the 
new members of the Federal Trade | 
Commission, has won the reputation ( 
of being the "best story teller in ofli- • 
rial life." He is a prince of a "good 1 
fellow." bails front Virginia anil is a ! 
typiial. high-strung southern gentle- ’ 
man. strong on lb - tlacleriiig com*—; 
back, which never misses lire. For 
example: J. B. Yoder, secretary of the 
commission, and Francis Hawes, an 
economist, were driving to the office 
and had picked up Senator George W. 
Norris of Nebraska. They were talk- 
iug of Senator Sterling, and. when 


t would eventually Become ; for it brought Juuius Peabody on 
copra and gi-At wealth. stage. He arrived by the simple 

'Tve been robbed." Peubodv wheezed j process of sliding in a bundle over 
and pointed a wavering b 'tid. “Those the brow of the cliff. 

chspr. there — robbed *.** j ’That’s mine,’*- he announced. 

Bendeemer glanced aside up the The beachcombers stayed stricken, 
strand after the disunpearing ruffians w-hich was pardonable. Surely there 
and then down at the complainant, never showed a less heroic figure on 
hut Otherwise he did not move, only la stranger defiance than that of Mr. 
slaved considering from his lean. : Peabody, torn, bedraggled, and be- 
li-atherv mask, with still eyes, out- ! smeared. There was nothing muscu- 
w a r«| looking I lar nr threatening about him. He 

"What 'lo yoq rare?” he said. idly, - took no pose, if” offered no weapon. 
STinwled awk- 1 -you’ll h~ ilcad in a month anyhow "' .He came on at th-m limping, with 
Junes rat*'*l toward hire, dizzily ; quivering lip nnd emptv hands, even 
He .-- •ild not b'lieve that he bad heard i with open hands And vet the in- 


v v i 

• toil! 

nbjcei floating on the mxt wav- nnd . ar gbi "Rut. say — !h--y’vc stolen my 
was curious enough to (I’tch it ut*. 1 property!" 

It was a rough lump of some sub- J * * * * 

ENDEMEER shot a blue ring of 
smoke Into th* sunshine. "In that 
cas« you'va lost it. TbeyTe heading 


B T 


c-edibl" fact remained that he did 
come on at them and continued to 
come. 

’It’a mine." repeated Junius. "All 
mine, and I’m going to have it — all!" 

Amazement held them motionless 

for as long as it took him to cross the 


chemlnee” came Into English in Nor- 
man times, and hence our present 
word "chimney.” With us it means 
records. He is a golf devotee and fre - j . vertical structure acting as an 
quently plays with President Harding. I . , . _ „ 

Hut lie hasn’t forgotten his tennis I escape for smoke ajid gases from a 

stove or furnace. 

Houses were built and dwelt in many 
centuries before they had such an ac- 
cessory as wc call chimney. In dwell- 
ings of the remote past the smoke 
of an interior fire was allowed to es- 


ehampionship days and boasted of 
them to the world-ehanigionship team 
that won the Davis cup when they 
.ailed r,n him at the Capitol. 

* * * * 

If a member of Congress opens a 

letter that isn’t asking for some-;-- — --- . . , __ 

, . cape through openings in the roof or 

thing, he gets an unusual surprise, The present chimney is some- 

Imaglne. then, the feelings of ltep- 1 - - - 

senlatlve Allen T. Treadway of 
Massachusetts when lie received two 


thing that is relatively new in arch- 
itecture. Many of the castles and 

letters Offering him wonderful glf.s. | ^ru^ed' 

craVwhom recently met"*/ lYnl- I tury have no chimneya In some of 


them a flue leads from the back and 
above the open fireplace through the 
u.il! lo the outer air. It was aome- 
wl.ee about the thirteenth century 


yoke. Mass., and who s.-n! him plans | 
of a device for perpetual motion with 
directions that In- should have it 
. .ii.-i id .'iso should kc-qi any h. aefits : 
that mlgid be 

tM "North Adams!" Mass.? who' offered '■ iiuTldi’ng. but the chimneys of that j The octagonal form offera less re- 
I, is services for lif-” to Represents -!’ .-riod had openings or outlets on the | sistanee to wind than the square 
live Treadwav in return for getting I -tide. Die top being roofed over. It form, but olden huilders found th*t 
his alien brother-in-law admitted to I was about the fifteenth century that • the square form suffered lea* from 
this country. | masons began to build chimneys that J cracking than octagonal chlmnaya 


ilgi.i be derived from ’h. j„. I lhai in certain huildinps ihe masons U a stability nnd offered least resist - 

it. The other was from a man ! b-gati to tun the flue to the lop of the. to the pressure of th- wind. 


wrote down his name which Is H. M. everybody's rm. wile they are dress- 
Fields. You look at it and say: ; Ing. 

"Well. Mr. Foley, what can I do A house detective’s assets ls big 
for you?" ” 1 ft. 

Then the guest says he wants a | One of the moat fascinateing Jobs 
rm. with a batli something around around a hotel is the manager of the 
$4.00. They you say: one day laundry as he has got to lay 

"I haven’t no rms. with bath at his plans so that the guests won't 
that price.” never find out which day It’s a 

"You advertise them." says the ’ laundry. 


These is some of the principle hotel 
jobs and what you got to look like 
und know to hold onto them and 
you don’t need to waste no money 
on no correspondents coarse tQ ;pam 
them, but • *- ■•-- -- *- 

this country 
where a per 
invetet ate hotel guest and not come 
down with rabbles. 

RING W. LARDNER. 

Great Neck. May 20. 


rspondents coarse tQ jpam 
what is really nei^od in 
y is some kina of a ^Ltool 
lerson can learn to "Me a 


of the height of the shaft above th« 
grate.’’ The reason for this draught 
or upward current Is that the sir la 
the shaft on being heated by the firs 


being heated rises also. In this way 
establishing and maintaining the up- 
ward current. Up to a certain point 
the velocity of the air current in- 


hearth, fireplace or stove, and ' creases with the increase In thA tem- 
*’ ' perat'ure. In some very toll chimneys 

it is said that where the air is heated 


to a very high temperature the Te- 
locity of the air current may b* sixty 
feet a second, or very close upon the 
rate of forty-one miles on hour. This 
is said to be an unusual velocity, and 
that in the ordinary stock of 100 
feet or 150 feet height the air current 
generally moves upward at about 
twelve feet a second. In some chem- 
ical and smelting works chimneys are 
carried to a great height, not for the 
purpose of increasing the draught, 
but for the purpose of safely dis- 
charging disagreeable and perhaps 
noxious gases. 

Industrial chimneys or stocks are 
nearly always round, but here and 
there about the world one sees old 
stacks that are square or octagonal 
The round or circular form was 
adopted because It was proved that a 
chimney of that form required lea* 
material for a given height to Insur" 


